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THE EDGE OF AFRICA.

A Trip to Tetuan and Tangier Full
of Strange Experiences.

BY SEA AND BY LAND.

¥en Days of Travel and Twenty Centuries of
History —A Party of Washingtonlans in the
Dark Continent -Among Jabhering Moors
and Patient Donkeys—Decay bat NoChange.

Pl C of The Evening Star.
Tasaier, Morocco, May, 1892,
[ = ND S0, RIDING UPON

{" 'Y the backs of patient and
2 8 long-suffering donkeys,
§ those travelers, after
many curious happen-
ings. entered the walls
of Tetuan.

From Washifigton to
Tetuan—ten days' of
travel between the two,
twenty centuries of his-
tory separating. The
nineteenth century on
the one hand, on the
other any time before the Christian ers, or
since, for that matter, for there is no change or
progress in this land. Today is as a thousand
Jears ago, and lfe and all that goes to make it
up are much the same. Itis the spirit of the
oountry: the people would not have it other-
wise, and the sultun has expressed only the wish
that he may leave his kingdom in precisely the
same condition that his grandfather left it when
be died. To the sightseer, with an eve for the
eurious and interesting, thiz is a landable nun-

g. for from his peint of view Morocco
& charm that no other place ean have. To
ve in it for aspace of time is like living an-
mient history. It would be desecration to change
bt of the place. It would be like fitting a

of arms to the Venns of Milo.

THE MOOR HIMSELF

one of the most interesting features of his-
and the part he has played in the develop-
ment of civilization is not a« mean one. As an
architect and builder he stands almost un-
Fivaled and it has been said, with reason, that
during the time that the Moors beld Spain they
did more for that country than the Spaniards
t:. ever done. Thev are satisfied with life as
¥ have received it from their forefathers and
#t is for that reason, more than any other, that
Shey preserve the customs of s by-gone age and
make them the customs of the present. Here
| & const that is in full sight of Europe
re Is none of the spirit of unrest, no desire
for change, that makes life in some of the great
gities a rather uncertain quantity and May day
B time to be dreaded. ““Change and decay in
all around I see,” wrote the hymnologist. The
décay may be here, but you must needs look
:!vhere for the change. It would never do
visit Morocco for the purpose of eriticising
pod comparing. Even the American tourist
Wwho is said to have remarked after his return
home that Switzerland was all well enough in
[ Irag but for scenery give him Ilinois, wonld
!rob- ly realize that in Morocco he bad found
vantry where life was something different
from snything with which he wos acquainted
pnd which could not be measured by the saume

Ptandards as apply in the new world,

MURBOCCO'S CITIES.

With the exception of Fez. one of the four
Gapitals of Moroceo, and one or two other of
the inland cities, Tetuanis perhaps the most
$nteresting citv in Morocco. Fez is so remote
from the coast and so difficult of access as to
bold out few inducements to the average
traveler and even Tetaan is well off the Leaten
paths of travel. Tungier iz the pluce with
which most tourists, who profess to know
Moroeeo, have had to do, end Tungier is but »
few hours” sail from Cibraltur, snd is blessed

with good hotels and liss in other wave felt the
touch of a Enropenn civilization. Dnt Tetuan,
as Mr. Kipling would sa:, is another story.
The travelers whe do oo there naually gEo from
Bere on male back, il tauking a fall
day, as the distance i oboat foarteen leagies,
peven of which are sl 1o be up steep moun-
tains and the other « he other wide.
That is the unezpecied f boai the
peenery in this pasi of North Afiiea; it is wbout
o rugged and monutaincas s can well

HYW WE WEXT TO TETUAN.

The Stan s correspondent has been with a
party to Tetmen avd we did pot go by way of
Tangicr, eitt Hid we known beforchand
what sort of & t:ip "¢ roing o be we shonld
Probably ne- o have gore, amd ths jetter, like
most bouks travel. w have had it ue-
ecant of Mor -ceo mads rom @ visit to Tan-

o

gier. Hoving goue, sver, nothing could
purchase the memory of ou experionees,. [t
would take the pen of a <killful writer to ehron-
fele them property Thev were unigue iff not
altogether comtor-ble. [t was the "&.l.l of our
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A MOOR IN FULL DRESS.
¥ to do as others do and take the steamer
Gibraltar t0 Tangier luwt Wednesday.
There wus more than a little uncortainty as to
when that Wednesday steamer would sail and
the best the clerk of the hotel eould do for us
was to sy that so far as he knew there was none
on ¥, but that one did sail on Wed-
nesday as & uwsnal thing. In a conversation
with the hotel porter, however, on Tuesday
morning the fact developed that the Jackal
would sul that day for Tetuan, and after stuy-
ing there for |he betler part of twenty-four
hours to unload ber cargo wonld go on to Tan-
. This was such an unusual opportani
that there was no guestion about taking
of it, more, especially as, 80 far as we
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Jackal was not much bigger than a Potomae
river tug boat, or there is no te when they
ever would have got her loaded. crew of
the vessel looked much like the chorus inan
opera with an abundance of heavy villains
thrown in. They spoke nothing but Spanish,
but they spoke that to o degree and with an
ense and unanimity that left nothing to be de-
sired. The orﬂ;o reason that th;rea ‘.;::1:
more talking while the cargo was being
on was becanse there were no more to talk; all
that were there managed to talk all the time.
But it was charming, just the same, for us to
sit there and watch the life and activity in that
busy harbor, with the great rock of Gibraltar
rising majestically behind it all and dominating
the entire scene. We were in no hurry. Itis
80 easy to fall into the spirit of Spain, where
manana (tomorrow) answers just as well as to-
day.

ON THE MEDITERRANEAS.
The Mediterranean was as smooth as a tiny
lake conld have been. There was no breeze and
hardly a ripple broke the surface of the sheet
of water that se tes E and Africa.
The sun shone clear from a sky in which there
was scarce a cloud to be seem and only the
slightest haze enveloped the great mountains
that hewn in the southern shores of that inland
ocean. Far away to the sonth were rogged peaks
from whose summits the snow of winter had
not vet disappeared, while above others hung
masses of white, billowy elouds, that were only
with diffienlty to be distinguished from the
snow itgelf. The seene wus superp as the
consta of Africa grew clearer to the view and
the great English atronghold s=ank lower and
lower into the sea behind ns. Here and there
were to be seen grimy steamers and small
coasting vessels, with their curions and pictur-
esque luteen sails. All was novel; all was beauti-
ful, and we were glad we had come. In the day
time it is easy to rejoice. There is no telling
what the night may bring forth.

ON BOARD THE JACKAL,

The passenger accommodations on board the
Jackal were not such as would commend the
boat to the traveling public in America. Back
of the smokestack and raised above the deck,
from which it was reached by an iron ladder,
was & small platform, with benches and a can-
vas awning. Here we were to spend the after-
nwoon. Bevond a few wide bunks below for the
crew, there were no sleeping places on board,
but there was a small cabin in the bow, into
which a dozen people might have erowded.
The only other passengers on board were a man
und his daughter, the former being a doctor of
natural sciences from Belginm. They spoke no
English at all, and our French was not much
more extensive, but we managed to strike up
quite a friendship for the time being, and as
they, too, were on their way to Tetuan to see
what manner of place it was, we decided to
take our chances together in the unknowg
world. An investigation of the bort on which
we were brought out the fact that one of the
sailora counld talk a little English. This
was Francisco, brother of the captain, an
Italian born in Moroceco and now living in
Spain. He spcke Moorish like an Othello,
though it took some trouble for us to grasp the
statements he made in English that it wasa
good day, that the wind was not blowing and
that the Jackal was second to none in her

A

A WATER SELLER WITH SKIN RESERYOIR.
» of businesa, The distribution of some
eTican pennies s euries among the crew
thew | s for all time and brought ont
drink their healths in a jug of
ich they n=ed instead of
: b their mesds. It was rin very oridi-
weview, bt the tonste thev proposed sounded as
gh the v were all right, and onrs of ““Here'n

T

alao secmed to give satisfuetion,

O won the warm heart of Pran-
ciseo, however, was the gift of a cigar, which
43 Lwnly informed wa< made in New
. He showed it to evers man on the boat,
uing thew 1 history, anid  then when he dis
rilend Lis cigarette nad |i;;ht:'-! the ecigar it was

8 sl

b an air thet sbowed that as a connuissenr
con=ider =i New York cigars the very finest articie
in the world, He would only smoke a little oi

e, lghting vatan interval of a half
Whiether that treatment improved

the favor of a cigar tha* had come acros the
Atlantic and was already rank with the taste
of the salt water is “n matter that others

mist determine.  Carously enough, Francisco
wise our devoted friend and ally till the time
when we parted at Tungwer.

A strict concoption of time is an unknown
article 1a this section of the world, and our
“three hours” sail” lnsted so long that it was al-
most sundown when we east anchor in the shal-
low water abont a guarter of a mile from the

month of the river Martin, which flows past
the eity where we would be. But where was
Tetuan? Way off up the valley, some seven

miles or more from the coast, was a mass of
white that rested on the sloj of the foothills,
beantiful in the evening light, bat, oh, so far
away!  Closer looking showed that this was
a walled eity, Tetuan, There was nothing to
brevk the view up the prairie:like allavial val-
ey bul here and there a white stone house'and
ut the mouth of the river aun old moorish fort-
ress, No hotel, no waiting omnibus —a pleasant
prospect for strangers in a strange land! It
woild not have been so bad but for the fact
that three of our small party were lndies, who
were not accustomed to sleeping out of doors
in Africa or walking an nncertain distance over
unknown ground by night.

LANDING IN AFRICA.

There was nothing to do now bat to‘make the
best of our bargain, 8o we climbed down the
side into a small boat from the steamer, deelin-
ing to take pascage in the Moorish eraft that
bad come out to meet the Jackal. Under other
circnmstances our landing in Afriea would have
been most delightful, for, as the boat entered
the narrow windiog river, the sight= that met
our eyes were decidedly unique. Tied up to

their enormons loads, were marching
off into the dim beyond. Behind was the smooth
sen, now golden in the light of the sunset, in
front the mountains of 1

After rowing about a mile up the river the
Spuniards decided that they wanted to
to the steamer, so we were
boat that had for its a half
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THE CAPTAIN OF THE PORT TAKES A

road, and here we were by a
Spanish gentleman, who only -p:gs about
words altogether, but who finally

yet, and there that little band of strangers sat
on their donkeys in the t, Mw%ndering
what was going to happen nex ashing-
ton and home seemed very far away. None of
us e. The natives did all the and
we nothing to say—we were not in it to any
congiderable extent.

“Does anybody zare spik Inglis?"’ came a
voice from the roof of the caatle.
=Four of us demonstrated the fact at once,
and a little later the man with the welcome
voice came down and joined in the trouble, and
after this curious welcome to the new country
had gone on for what seemed like an hour we
were told in the worst broken English that ever
brought good news that *‘el capitan’ was will-
ing that we should have a room in the barracks
for the night, and that we might go on our way
at daylight. And that was our first night in
Moroeco.

IN BARRACKR FOR THE NIGHT.

The house was built around a court yard or
patio that alro took the place of a stable. A
part of the building, a trne Moorish structure
with a great deal of tiling and whitewashed'
L]

brickwork, wus oceupied by the captain and our |
English-speaking friend, whose connection with |
the establishment it was imposgible to learn, |
n part by un iramense old sheik, who we were

told wns the sergeant of the guard, while all |
aroumd were seattered Moorish soldiers, donkeys |
and goats in a most indiseriminate maaner,

We were rhown to a big tiled room on the sec- |
ond floor, opening from the roof of a one-

storied portion of the house in the court. The |
captain was evidendy much disturbed over the

problem of how to properly accommodate the |
YParty iu two rooms and still regard the proprie- |
ties. That was soon settled, however, by the |
American portion taking one room und the Bel-
gians the other, and after a simple repast of
oranges and anlesvened bread we prepared to
be comfortable on a lounge and a couple of mat-
tresses that were spread out on the stone floor.
It was not luxurious by any meaus, but when
the captain said, with o bow that was as grace-
ful as one conld expect of wo portly a man,
“Not much: all 1 have,” we nssured him ina
langnage made up mostly of smiles and gestures
that it was just exactly what we wanted.

TUP BETIMES,

It was 3:30 in the morning and still far from
daylight when our host routed us out and gave
us to undersiand that breakfast would soon be
veady. This meal consisted of hard bread, eggs,
goats' milk cheese and black coffee. 1t did not
long deley us and by 5 o'clock we were on the
doikeys that were waiting outside and headed
for the distant ¢ity.  The senior female mem-
ber of the party was mounted on a small Darb
horse. which the eaptain of the port placed at
her disposal. She was supplied with a saddle
that looked asif it bud been made from two
thicknesses of hair mattress. It was covered
with o brilliant red cloth and fitted with an im-
mense pair of iron stirraps, on which the rider’s
feel veated ns on a pair of stove lids,

“Oh, if I only had a blosmer costume?” re-
marked the lady from Washington as she was
lifted up and placed astride of this great sad-
die. Inview of the situation no one can won-
der at the wish.  Fortunately she was supplied
with o thick veil, and her mind was more at
ense when che discovered that in Moroceo it is
the fushion for women to keep their fuces cov-
ered, to the niter neglect of the other end of
thelr wnatomy.

ENTRANCE OF TETUAN.

It was 7 of the clock when we entered
the quaint and eurious old town of Tetnan.
Aronnd it is a great stone wall and from above
the main engrance looking down the valley are
severnl antique ecannon that, for the safety of
the population behind them, really ought never
to be fired. In puint of ground covered the
city is not Lirge by any means, but the strecs
are very narrow, rurely more than eight feet
from Jdocr to door, and the houses are packed in
10 a way that uo building inspector ever would
sermit. The population of the city is #aid to

¢ ebont 22000, of which number 15,000 are
Moors, the remainder being Jews, whao live ina
separate quarter of the city and are subjeet to
many restrictions  placed upon  them by
the dominant class. This ennme=ation of the
people is7 of course, & mere estimate, for a
cenaus in stch u place would be nu utter impos-
sibility from the very way in which the people

A BTREET IN TETUAN.

an excuse for a carriage that is nused only be-
tween the dock here in Tangier and one of the
hotels. From asurvey of the streets and roads
‘“EI one would prefer a donkey or else walk.

x hours spent in going around the town of

Tetnan gave us a very good idea of the place,
although one might stay there n week and still
not exhaust its resources in the way of fur-

nishing novel and curious experiences. Boon
after we made our entrance into the city we
were taken in charge by thw American consular
agent, Mr. Isaac Cohen, n most agreeable and
attentive gentleman and almost the onlywne in
the town who could speak good United States.
He devoted the entire morning to looking to
the pleasure of his fellow countrymen, for,
though a native of Morocco, he is a naturalized
citizen of New York and says that he intends
some day to go back to America to live. Like a

great number of other people in this part of the
world, he shows an immense amount of interest

TANGIER POLICE COURT ON LEFT, JAIL ON RIGHT.

in the prospect for the Columbian exposition,
and. IiEe them also, expresses lis intention of
going to Chicsgo next year. Among those whose
names are in the visitors' book at the hotel here
15 Mr. Fred Brackett of Washington, one of the
world’s fair foreign commissioners, snd judging
by what we have seen and heard he has sown
the seeds of understanding broadeast in the
Moorish mind. The Moorish quarter that was
such a enccessful feature of the Paris exposi-
tion bids fair to be reproduced on an even
larger seale in Chicago.

But what a leap from Chicago back to Tetuan'!
Properly to describe the latter would require a
book, not a portion of a newspaper column, so
droll and interesting is this velic of other davs.
In Egypt and Turkey I belicve that Christians
may enter the mosques, but Lere this is not the
easeand in some parts of Morocco the Jews are
not allowed to walk on the side of the street on

A MUSICIAN FROM THE INTERIOR.

which n mosque is built and they are even here
forbidden to wear white robe:, a gnrment that
the Moors reserve for their own use. One of
the mygst interesting places into which we were
tuken by our relf-nppeinted guide was o syna-
gogue packed to the doors with a congregation
of men, who were chanting (he pravers for a
"promivent citizen who was dead and whose
funeral wns to take place at 4 o'clock in the
afternocn, This rher interfered with our
chunees for doing much shopping, as in Tetuan
all the leading merchanis are Jews and their
HtOTEN WET( chm:ml until affer the fuperal had
tnken place.  Still we wade a few  purchases—
enongh to show that it 15 adyi=able i0o know how
to chop in Moroeco. There is no *“one price”
here.  As o rule Mr. Cohen would ask
the price of an article. The dusky merchant
would name Lis figure, Mr. Cochen would look
shocked aud then wonld uame a fignre froma
half to two-thirds as large us the first: The
Moor would look hurt st the suggestion, but
without more ado we wounld wrap up the article
ourselves and give him the money we had fixed
upon. He appeared to be patisfled after it was
uver.
THE OPEN¥ MARKET PLACES

in Tetuan are regular bechives in point of
crowd and activity, and intensely smusing as
well. Apparently the people from the sur-
rounding conuntry had bLronght in to sell their
;)itmnwn of vegetables and fruit or a few hand-

uls of grain. These were spread out in wicker
platters on the ground or sold from the backs
of donkeys in amounts of the most homeo-
pathic description. The grain is always sold
unground, as each house is supplied with small
hand mills, and the cook grind+ her flour us the
needs it for bread. The medium of exchange
used in most of these iransuctionsis a copper
coin of Inrge size and apparently very small
value. A small urchin, who followed us around
the strects, finally bargnined with me for the
transfer of five of these eoins for an Englich
penny. Later he gave me weven mors for a
nalf penny, and Iater when I came to inquire
the value of my collection 1 found thntir? t
a few more fo it I should have the valen
an American cent al ther. With what I
hndln{.;ht “be able to buy a small bunch of
y
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night—so we clept, after a fashion, all huddled
up on the benches in the little cabin forward.
And that was our second night in Africa.

Tangier is very much like Tetuan, only *“not
quite g0 much go.”
capitals

general, Col. Felix Mat-
thews, has a place out on the slopes of Mount

Wa on, which is generally regarded as
being finest of all these suburban homes,
This is rather gratifying to Americans here, as is

also the fact that American representative
seems to be the most popular and respected
member of the diplomatic corps.

STRANGE BIGHTS AND INCIDENTS,

Does any one wonder that a good hotel was a
welcome sight after our first two nights in the
country? Then, too, upon our arrival we
learned that we had been so fortunate as to
rench here on the test festival of the Mo-
hammedan ealendar, the day that marks the
close of the Ramadan, or thirty days of fasting.
Later in the morning we saw one of the most
interesting spectacles often seen by American
eyes—ihe procession of the pasha or governor
of the provinee and his team returning from the
mosque on the hill above the city. They were
mounted on superb Barb horses, richly capari-
soned, and attended by all sorts of officials and
Boldiers in all sorts of outlandish costumes,
The music- that was furnished by the bands
from the interior of Africa would probably have
got the performers into trouble with the police
if thev tried it on in Washington, but in that

rocession it was one of the least startling fea-

ures. As compared with that exhibition an
American cirens parade is not to be mentioned
in the same afternoon. But then in this coun-
try one never quite knows what is going to hap-
pen next, and he soon ceases to be surprised at
unything. The fact that at the English hotel
here the proprietor, in order to get through the
day, has to spenk English, French, German,
Moorish, Spanish and Portuguese gives but a
faint idea of the cosmopolitan nature of Tan-
gier. For example, the head waiter at the
table d'hote is a enchman  in evening dress.
His nssistants are bare-legged Moors in fezes and
red jackets, What a country! V. K.
. eme
FOLITICS IN EUROPE

War Expenses of the Great Powers—Other
Questions of Live Interest,

]?nporhml. statistics on the financial power of
the principal European powers and also on
their military forces have been warmly dis-
cussed this week across the Atlantic. They are
furnished by German and Italian and French
newspapers known for their reliability. The
Berliner Wener Militarische Blatter affirms
that while other nations have their reserve only
in the safes of the nutional banks, Germany
has stored in the Fortress of Spandau 150,-
000,000 marks in gold, which have been lying
there unproductive for twenty years. The
German statistics fix the treasury of war of the
empire at 947,000,000 marks, Austrin-Hungary's
at 547,000,000, Italy's at 200,000,000, viz., a total
for the triple slliance of 1,694,000,000 as against
2,361,000,000 francs of France alone. England
18 reported for 565,000,000 and Belgium for
101,000,000,

The DPersereranza of Milan, commenting
on the old and the new cabinet, says: *“The
sphinx  that has caused the dissolution of
Ji Rudini's ministry may act in the same way
toward the cabinet Giolitti and other foreign
eabinets, The minisiera of war do not stop
asking for money, whether under the plea for
weapons or for fortitications.  Budgets of war,
already 8o high all over Europe, threaten to
grow bigger every day. When a nation thinks
the has done everything in order to
avoid a waible defeat and to assure
victory, mechanic and chemie sciences come in
to show her that she must begin again. No mat-
ter how strong a government feels, the strong-
est governments will be comvelled sooner or
later to give in, as the most obdurate and rich-
est nations are now getting tived.”  This yeur
the Gierman minister of war has asked for an
extraordinary credit of 210,000,000, the Swiss
(an meutrul country) £10,000,000. The min-
ister of war of Sweden acks $21,000,000
for the reorgauization of the army and
£54,000,000 for military constructions (and
Sweden has only 6,500,000 inhabitants). The
budget of ruined Portugal for the war depart-
ment for 1892 sums up to 85,700,000 marks.
Italy’s minister of war asks for 29,000,000 extra
on the already heavy war budget, and®so on.
“*Hence, among u number of evils coming from
such an abnormal state of things,” coneludes
the Italian newspaper, ““is the spread of social-
ism and anarchy.”

The European armies are quoted as follows
by French statistica:

Standing army in On a war
tiwe hfljmm‘“ . footine.

ROSSIA . .ocievinies cnienane TON000 32000 100
Fronee. ... V24T BTN
Germany ..... D 50,000
Austria 1,002 (VW)
Enrinnd (M4, 754
Ttaly. . 2,118,250
Turkey ) ALED, N
HBPRIN . aieiiiie o £ i 400, 000

KAISER, CZAR AND KING,

The Emperor of Germany has received a let-
ter from King Humbert annoaneing that he
will visit DBerlin with Queen Dl:nrgargt now that
the cabinet erisis is at an end in Italy) As
already  stated in Toe Stam, that viat will
coincide with the coming to Berlin of
the Czar of Dneein on hiz way to Copen-
hagen. No Jdoub: such a tiiangular meciing
in the present state of Europe hasa speeial
meaning nnd  will Lave nrerious  influcuse on
the destinie: of the near future. A Ropevizn
dinlomat remarked lately on the subject “that
this will be the first time that the Emperor
of Bussia and the King of Ttaly will meet, add-
ing that the visit of the crown prinee of Ttaly
io 8t. Petersburg lns! vear has erented a earrent
of new relations between the two rulers and
that their meeling at Berling, as guesta of the
kaiser, mast be con-tdered as o sign of peace-
ful dispo-itions for Eurape.

The article on Ltaly, aitributed to Pismarck,
that appeared in the Haowhwrger Nachtringen
has ereated a great impression all over Enrope,
as the retired iron chancellor advises Germany
“not to compel Italy to an increase of her mili-
tary forces, alveady important, so that the Iei-
inn government will be obliged to resort to
new tuxes, which would provoke discomfort all
over Italy.” The opinicn of the French press
is that Italy ought to leave the triple alliance
at once and svail herself of the ities of the
Paris exchange, where capitalists would pull
her ont of her present financial (Ez:-]-
culties, The German and Italian press stand
more by the line indicated by Bismarck gnd
laredicl that ihe meecting at Berlin will give
taly the opportuniiy to explain to Germany
and Austria hor rituation in full, with the view
of obtaining temporary relief from increasing

her army.
Other European disenss the outcome

of the ut Berzﬁ gd the general opin-
ion, where tieal or national feclings are ke
within the ts of facts nnd reason, is that
triple allianee is indissoluble at present. This
in proved by the fall of Bismarck end the subse-
uent poliey of Caprivi, aa well as by the rocent
glnngu of the direction of Italian cffairs, both
of which lef: the triple alliance undisturbed. As
Anstria was granted o stuy in her war expenses,

Italy also owing to her present situation,
mdonb‘led'l;nl'n ;rzhd the nl:no favor.

FRANCE AND THE ¥EW TARIFF,
The new ‘‘protective tariff™ adopted by the

DICKENS' READINGS.

Entertainments Given by the Great | It & a

English Novelist.

HIS STYLE AND MANNER.

How He Impressed His Listeners—The Sue-
cess He Met With in This Country—liow
He Commenced to Read His Own Works—

His Farewell Appearance.
Written for The Eve ning Star.
HAVE SEEN
Charies Dickens but

twice, both times in New
York; yet is his image
ineffaceably impressed
upon my memory. One
bleak winter morning
in 1867 I met him face
to fuce on the diagonal
crossing between the
Fifth Avenue Hotel and
Broadway at 284
street. He was un-
mistakable — a  slim,
wiry gentleman of. five feet eight or nine,
English looking, with an American beard sbout
the month and chin. baving a fatigued and
furrowed face, yet with some color of the
cheeks, and serious, scarching, thoughtful eves,
I ehould think of blue. His dress was what
might have been that of & genteel sport or
actor of a generation since: a billveock hat, a
double-breasted monkey {acket of dark plaid
stufl, tight gray or drab pants and heavy
enameled-leather shoes, and he carried jauntily
a cane or knob stick. He was walking fast, for
his after-breakrast exercise, probably, it being
about nine or half-past, in the morning. The
second time I saw Mr. Dickens was at one of
his famous readings, just before his sailing for

England later in the same year. It was held in
Steinway Hall, 14th street.

At § o'clock to the minute Mr. Dickens
walked quickly out from behind a green baize
screen at the side of the stage, and, without

seating himself, lnid his book upon a small
reading de<k, lighted by & row of garish gas
jeta a few foet above his head. In a brisk, busi-

ness-like way he at once addressed his audience,
and set off with “‘David Copperfield.”
HIS APPEARANCE AND ATTIRE.

T'had mever seen him without his hat, and,
consequently, looked at him with interest. He
was at that time fifty-five years of age, mving
been born in 1812; a man of striking person, but
indifferent presence. The features were regu-
lar and fine, though plain, and wore n haggard,
overworked expression, which told of n restless
brain and too much toil. The forehead, bare
at the temples, was broad and low at the top,
with wrinkles on the brow. The hair, once so
luxuriant, was thin and gray, and rather f.
pishly frizzled at the sides.” A mustache and
grizzled goatee graced his face. A dress coat.
with silk or satin lapels, black trousers
with a stri down the leg, a low-cut velvet
vest with gilt buttons, a brace of gold b
one running from either waistcoat pocket, as if
he carried two watches, with n great locket in
the middle, and a frilled shirt front, witha
huge dinmond ecluster in the rufile, made up
his showy, congpicnous and somewhat cockney
attire. A prodigions bonguet was on his left
breast and lemon-colored kid gloves covered
his ginewy hands. He suggested or seemed to
be some sort of a “‘swell:” vet it would have
been difficult to classify him “correctly among
the swell specics.  Strietly speaking he was not
a l.@trivi.un swell; nor a plebeian swell, nor a
military swell in: citizens’ clothes, nor & pro-
fessional swell, nor a theatrical swell, nor a
nhu|lwkwping awell, nor was he a snobbish swell
at all, but a happy combination of all kinds of
swelle.  Yet, perhaps, it was not “swell” st all,
but simply the original Charles Dickensstyle,
the Bozesque.

HIS BTYLE OF READING.

Dickens was a versatile reader, a clever light
comedian, highly humorons, unique and satis-
fying. His heroes were gullant, generous gen-
tlemen: his heroines agreeable ladies, thongh
ever much the same. His comic personsges,
Micawber, Traddles, Barkis, were racy of rendi-
tion and very laugh provoking. The description
of the storm at Yarmouth and the wreck upon
the sands, when James Steerforth met his death
in the raging ses, was effectively read and tell-
ingly piciared. When he had finished the story
Dickens bowed abruptly and hastily stepped
behind the sereen again, leaving his andience
somewhat surprised at bis sudden exhit, It was
evident that he was there for business and
meant to make money and did not want to waste
any time about it, either, After ten minutes'
intermission he suddenly reappeared at his desk,
volume in hand, and immediately resumed Ris
reading,

Away he went n at his subject, “Bob
Sawver's Party,” with the boisterons glee of a
school boy at intermission. He had a most
comical way of repeating over and over, in a
rattling, rollicking tone, the word “necklace,”
which infuntile appendage, it will be readily re-
membered, the unfortunate baby, Jack Hop-
kins’ hospital patient, had surreptitiously swal-
lowed, to the terror of its parents and the
strange alarm of the strect, is incident wns
very farcical and convalsing and brought tears
of mirth to many eves. At the close of the
chapter Dickens bowed and bolted from the
platform as before, not waiting to acknowledge
the :l’)]liutl."l.' 0 heartily bestowed upgn him.
His illustrations of character were ungtiestion-
ably above those of the average stock actor,
although the voice lacked strength and the
gestures graces

While iz New York on this visit Dickens
stoved at the Wesiminster Hotel in Trving
place with his masager, Dolby, having apart-
menis with 2 private entrance from the street,
o a= to permit of his stepping out for an air-
ing whensoever he chose without the annoy-
ance of attracting attention,

DICKENS' FIRST SERIES OF READINGS.

The fimt series of Charles Dickens' famons
rendings were had at Birmingham, England,
during the Christmas week of 1853, Three
readings were given for the beuefit of the Beien-
tific and Liicrary Society in the Birmingham
town hall, and Mr., Dickens, during the next
five years, roud similarly for charitable pur-
poses both in London and the provinees, DBut
it wns was not until 1558 that he began to read
un His own account.

Mr. Dickens, however, had publicly rehiearsed
ag o reader at Petorborough in the corn ex-
change, writes an cvewitness of the scene. A
fortnight before the resding every plee was
taken at half a guiven, for the benetic of the
Mechanies' Institate.  Dickens himself went
down and superintended the arrangements, so
anxious was he for the result. At one end of
the hall he had caused to be erected a tall pul-
pit of red baize, ns much like o Panch 2nd Judy
rhow with the top taken off as anything clae.
This was to be the reader’s rostrum. t as
the iall rod pulpit looked lanky and very comi-
eal stuck up there alone two dummy pulpits of
rimiiar construction were placed one on each
side to bear it company. Whon the reader
mounted into the middle box nothing was visi-
ble of him but his head and shoulders. 8o if it
be really true, as was stated afterward by an in-

discreet supernumerary, that Mr. Dickens’ legs

a

%

Dickens gave his well reading in |
this conatry in Boston on the evening of April
6, 1868. Upom his entrance a pleasant sn riu-_’
awaited hom.  His reading stand had been o
rated with flowers and palm leaves by some
Iadies of the city, He st once acknowledged |
this gracoful tribute in the following words:
“Before allowing Dr. Marigold to tell his story
in his own peeculiar way I kiss the kind, fair
bands, unknown, which have so besutifully |
decorated my table this evening.” At the end
of the reading the reader endeavored in vain to
retire t friends demanded one word
more, lieturning to his desk, , with tears |
in his eyes and a broken voice, be said: *Ladies |
and gentemen, | most earnestly, most |
gratefully and most afectionately to bid you
each and all farewell.” This was his last leave-
* Longteiy

w uently declared to his friends
that I‘Picfk?:s nights were *‘the most de- |
lightful evenings of his life.” l

THE CLOSE OF WIS CAREER.

With the “*Christmas Carol” and “Trial From |
Pickwick™ Mr. Dickens bronght te s close the |
brilliant ayd memorable scries of readings
which had for sixteen vears delighted andicnons |
unexsmpled in numbers. Every portion of |
available space in 8t. James Hall, London, was |
occupied some time before the appointed hour,
It was the 15th of March, 1870, Mr. Ivickens |
never read with greater spirit and emergy or |
guve so faithfully his own interpretgtion of the
characters ealled into existence h_\"ti- wonder- |
fully creative pen. His wvoice to the lust re- |
tained its distinctive tones and marvelons {
transitions as each personage of the story, called |
up by a word or gesture, rose vividly before the
mind. The distingnished assemblage, hushed
into breathless silence, snffered not o s¥llable 1o
escape the ear or uction of the part the eve, and |
the rich hnmor and deep pathos of one of the |
moet charming books in the BEnglich language |

found once in the fullest expression and ap-
preciation. usunl bursts merriment re-
sponsive to the description of poor Hob
Cratchit's Christmas dinner, so blith=ly ren-

dered, and the tender sympathy with the little
crippled child, Tiny Tim, had prompt and spon-
taneous play. The genernl delight at hearing
of Bcrooge's sudden reformation was only tem-
pered by the saddening remembrance that with
the ending of the familiar page the fond strains
of the dear old carol, as sung by the minstrel's
voice, were dying away forever. And so the
cu{tn.l.:ﬂfen.

1 the spring of 1871 I visited England, spend-
ing mearly a year in London. Soon after my
arrival in the great city I passed a morning
among the monuments of Westminster Abbey.
In the poet’s corner I stood for some time en-
cxggd in examining the marble busts adorned
with rainbow colors from the marigold oriel
window. The bust of Thackery, upon a pedes-
tal, caused me to think of kens, who had
died at Gad's Hill only the vear before, and 1
glanced around in vain to find his monument.
Chancing to look down I saw that it was st my
feet—a plain flat slab of stone with the simple
inscription in brass letters, **Charles Dickens,”
the tive dates of his birth and decease.
grave of Boz.

And as
And T a C mas caro] Sings,
As on the grave of Dickens falls s tear.
Davip GRARAM ADEE.

—_—
PHILADELPHIA AND THE TROLLEY.

It was

Mayor Stuart Obeys the Public Voloe and
Vetoes the Latest Ordinance.

Mayor Stuart of Philadelphia Thursday
vetoed the trolley ordinance passed by the city
council suthorizing the mavor to enter into a
contract with the Traction Company for the
construction of the trolley roads authorized
under the previous seven ordinances. The
veto was sustained by the select council by a
vote of more than three to one. Besides the
various legal considerations involved, the
mayor based his veto on the fact that the peo-
ple of Philadelphia were opposed to the intro-

duction of the dangerous trolley in the streets
of the city.

The mayor in his veto said: “I at all
times to have to differ with the fgi-l.m-e
bodies of the city government npon questions
affecting the welfare of the municipality, but
there is no donbt in my mind that at the pres-
ent time the great majority of the peopls are

pposed to this ordinance and to the erection in

e city of any more poles and overbead wires,
and more particularly in the business and
densely populated districts, and as the streets
of the city are the property of her people, they
should at all times have the right to say what
obstructions shall be placed upon them, and 1
am determined l.lnt? will never by an act of
mine grant permission to use the strects in any
way in opposition to what I believe to be the
will of the people.”

A GRAND CONFIDENCE GAME.

The Philadelphia Telegraph in an editorial
on the situation in that city said:

*“The friends and advocates of the cheap, nasty

and perilons trolley have never to this moment,
and for the obvious renson that they eannot do
#o, satisfactorily answered the manifold objee-
tions so strongly urged against the introduction
of this most undesirable svstem of eleetric
trunsit into the very heart of this great city,
The trolley is a cheap and nasty device of the
electrical transit experimenters. The whale
science of electrical application is really but
vet in its infaney, and the trolley never would
have received serious considerntior, much less
practical recognition, at many points bat for
the weariness of the people of cities and towns
with the slow modss of local transit in opera-
tion for years past. The trolley was rushed to
the front as something that could readily be
adapted to all sorts of places, easilv put up.
easily operated and easily removed when found
desiruble or necéssarv.  Ro it was thus fustened
upon many communities, careless of the future.
‘thr whole thing has been a grund confidence
game from the beginning. Some of the cities
which were taken in by the trolley promoters
speedily zaw their error, but when too Eulr* to pro-
teet the publie. Boston, for instanee, has been e
a state of egitation for months past, vet the
trolley retains its grip, the syndieate controlling
it showing no disposition to be fair with the
seople, oply being intent upon keeping ite hold. |
engthening its cords and strengthening ite
sinkes. As Boston has suffered. so will Plila-
delphin be vicstimized if the cheap and naay
trolles is allowed to get a foothold here,

“The people understund the situation.and it s
no wonder they have made [ife a burden to the
mayor daring the past ten dara. The very mag-
nitnde of these manifostations, however, his
doubtless impressed the excentive with the fact
that he cannot in this crisis charge front.  He
took his position with regard to (g matter
some months ago. This was directly in line
with the popular demand.”

- e —
Written for The Evening Star.
What Do They All Mean?

1doubt not thro' the ages one Increasing pur-
pose rins. —Locksiey Hani.
‘What do they all mean?—I1 should like 1o Knowy—
The splendors of planets and suns on high;
The marveis of this small orb below,
With its tuwering mountains that pierce the sky,
And oceans and streams with their ebb and gow.

Our hopes, fears, doubts, our mirth and woe;
Our pleasures thal ever so swiftly ny;

Our lives that to deatlr 80 surely go;

What do they all m=an?

The mind's vast powers, and love's warm glow;
The forces whose fountainheads ne'er ran dry;

The endless changes the ages show?

If they mean not good should from all things

| verse with one of the sids

I

SERGCLANT BILLY.
An Incidoent of Decorstion Day and What
Came of It

Not long after the clow of the war, and after
the country had scitled down 1o a state of
tranguility, on the 30k day of Moy the Grand
Army met for the purpose of decorating the
graves of their Iallen commdes and of paving
tribute to their memo: y The velorans were
.ﬁ‘lhn‘ ol !"‘QII:-_\]\ anis avenus proparatory
to therr march to Arlington, where lay thos
sands who gave their lives for  their country's
ke, While wailing for the procesdon to move
I noticed a fair-baired lad of pochaps  eleven
Years approach the commanding officer of @
division and salmte him in true militery style,
“Captain,” began the boy, “T want 1 go over
with the soldiers. My papa was a soldier, but
be was killed st Antietam.” My dear little
man.” repliod the officor, as he gnred wt his
youthful visator, *‘the di.tance is o grest for
you 1o cover, and then, agsin, vou might got

“Some of the soldiors will take care of me,
m‘amn. it you'll let me go,” quickly replicd the
lad,

“1 guess vou had better not go »0 tar,” wae
the onptam s ansacT o be walked apuc to con-
Poor Bittle fellow,

his fechings were crushed. Feolingsmee of sne-

ens, be had teld hi= schodmates that he wns
gng 12 the muks and #il his fatho:'s vlace
He walked to the eurbeatone ing  him~ i
cricd as if Lis little hoart w, The

sparit within me movisd and 1 would have taken
bhitm gladiy with me, bui 1

vain did [T try w0
cotsole him, tor his heart was fiwd on Sllin
e place that bis fathor wouid have ocenpic
had he lwen spared from the avages of war,
His sobs attracted the attevtion of one of the

soldsers, who asked, “What's (he matter my
little soldier boy?” The htde fdlow tried to
speak, but it was some Hme before be could

say, “Unptain win't lef me go: my fathor was o
oldier and 1 want to go over and e bis grave;
I wanted to come last year, bt poor mamma
wae sick so mnch snd conldn't work and 1
couldn't get enough money to buy thic gun and
these soldier clothes, but this vesr | worked
after school mnd bought thom myvsell, and now

I can't go,” .and agmin he guve  vonl
o his  foelings. “Dear little man, yoa
shall go.” wid the temdor-bosried sol-
dior. “What is vour name? “Billy Ken-

nody.,” was the boy's answer, “and my fathop
Was a sergeant in company H, seventv-ninth
New York volunteers.” Il Kennsdv's boy "
Enspeal  Clecland, s he gruspusd the lad, for he
too had been a soldier in the same ogiment and
company. “Did youn know my paps: * the lnd
asked innocently. Big Clesland  couid not an-
swer, for he was over powered by pecolloetions
of the peet, of the terrible  dav ut Antwlam,
when & rebel ball had cut down  his old friend
and comrade, Bill hennedy, whose parchod ligm

be had moistened i s dving moments sad re-
oceived a blessing forit. “ Attention'” thowsdered
down the line. Immediately the column had

obeved the order, “Forward, march,” and,
amid the straing  of music, the solidivrs moved
on their putrictic mis<ion. W was with them,
marching close to Cleeiand & side. His little
form was nobly erect: his litthe gun carvied with
military precision. He was as proid asn pencock
und pn-rfn‘;- a little vain, for he wunted s
schoolmates to see him marching with read
soldiers. The procession hended ap the beeuts-
ful avenue to the grouuds of the Esecutive
Munsion, where they were reviewed by Presi-
dent Grant. The general, together with s num-
ber of army officors, was standing on
the portico, and s the tatbered imttle
flags met his gaze he displaved s besutiful
‘kerchwf a complete  American  flag -und
waved it to and fro. It slipped from his fingers
and fell to the ground just as Billy passed. 'he
little fellow picked it up and was about to hand
it back as the general sid, “Keep it, my boy,
keep it.”  Bully's joy knew no bounds-—a hand-
kerchief from the President; what aews he
would Imve 10 tell his mother; bow prond she
would be.  All the way up the bng avenue he
kept looking st his preseat, soarcely beeding
the struin from the long march: but at last the
little form becamme less erect, the littde gun was
earrisd less correctly, and as Clesland gused
apon the little face beside him be clsorved
great tear drops streaming down his cheoks,
““What's the matter, scrgeant?” hg sabd to Billy,
“I—0-I'm afruid 1 can't go much farther,”
sobbed the bov; “I'm tired out, but 1 win't
ving to give np."  Clecland saw that the voung
Epru wis in a pitiable condition and thnt ever v
step he took was absolute torture: the ld vet-
eran cold mnot see the boyv suffer, and it was
but an instant ere he had the bhov seateed com-
fortubly on his shonlders, and in this way Billy
reached Arlington.  The soldiers had prepared
a bountiful lunch, to which Billy did smple jus-
tice, for bhe was wnoearly fumished, Dowm
the avenueg of the swlent city o goodly
number of people were strewing the graves
of the fallem heroes with beautiful fowers,
while the bands plaved solemn dirges.  Clos-
laud directed the boy to his fether's grave and
an affecting scene occurred,  The littie fellow
knelt beside the grave while be read the inserip-
tion upon the tombstone, For awhile he was
overcome with griel, und bis sobs bronght tears
to many who had heard the lad = story throngh
Cleeland.  After his tears had spent themselves
he raised his head and, while yet knecling, de-
livered n most beantiful and toncking praver,
whowe eloquence completedy surprised thoss
who had been attracted o the spot At the
conclusion of the praver the bugle sounded the
commencement of the dav’s sorvices. 1 must
take this home tomamma, he said as bhe plucked
a flower from the grave aad pinned it on his
breast. Billy was conveyed to  the platform,
and just before the closing of the services, ss
many of the oicers had heard of the bov's
devotion, by request be, too, addressed the
audience. Ladies kiseod him, old veternns
stroked his bead, and thon and there he was
unasimously dubbed “Sergeant Billv.”  Upon
reaching home. in the grentest excitement, he
redated in  full detail & history of his  day's
doing= to hi= mother and gove her  the flower
und the humdker-bef whieh the President had
given ham, **God bless and protect vou, my noble
boy, also the good soldicrs wko troated you so

kindly,” sard the mother.
Scrgeant Billy was not forgotien. A com-
mittee from one of the Grand Army posts

watted apon his mother, aud learning of her
noverty Lml ber placed in more comfortable
circumstances and senred a nension  for her,
Billy was kept at school and applisd limsslf
diligently and successtully, and npon ~eaching
the required age snd recedving the design vtion
passed n very  ereditaile essmination  for ad-
mission into the United Siates  dilitary Aend-
emy ut West Point.  He is now an officor in the
regular army, but never forgets his good  old
fricwd Cleclan ] and the doep debt of grmtitunde
be owe: e G, A, B, Cleddand, thongh now
gray and bowed with age, i< & constans vistor
al “Sergocal [y ¢ home and alwave receives
the heartaeet of weleomis,
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THE COUKTS.

Covnr 1% Gexruar Teex —Chicf Jistine Ring-
ham and Jodois James and Bradi Y.
Yesterday— United States agt. Couper; excep-
tions to order of May 24 filed. Belt agt. Lewasy
on hearing.
Eqrity Cornr —Judge Hagrer,
Yesterduy - Tolman agt. Tolman, rule on de-
fendant. DPavis agt. Jackson: sede ratifled nid
Walter agi. Waltor; do, Swowart, do.; Sl
reference to awlitor. Darnerd, sdimimistrator,
agt. Mead, excentor; fands directod pudd com-
plainnnt.  Capitol Wil Brick Company agh
Grekn; John W. Acker allowed to intervene,
Cincvry Covnt -Judge N ont rranery,
Yesterday —Seott agt. Instriol of Calumbing
jory disagreed and discharged, Durdsit agh
Winslow; on trial.
—— e




